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Fine Returns for Associated Charities

My dear Olrls and Hoys:
I am always mt proud of every single tiling you 'I". and I Knew that

you would not 'ail to koiul what yon could to help out the need of the
Associated Charities. Sure enough, on the lirat mall Monday uiid Tuesday,
came letters from T. I). C. C. hoys and uirls ami reuders of the pane, gladly
contributing their money. It seems to nio that the urown peoplo who
wouldn't give would he ashame of themselves. Isn't it strange, children
mine, that in all this bin city, they couldn't llnd ten thousand people who
would give a dollar, and yet when you appeal to girls and hoys, they Imme¬
diately hustl* about to help all they can?

I am printing two of the letters Just below that were sent with dollars
for the charity fund, and we also had a quarter sent in from Hubert ICpps
Jones. J can't tell you how it warms my heart to know that you are loving
and unselfish with h'lpful hand stretelied out to all the world.

I am goim; on my vacation, hut the Times-1Hspatch will take care of
th<* money you send in, so keep up the good work. Also the announcement
of tin contest prise will not he made until t come hack. . Now tal<<» good
care < page for me while I am gone.

YOlMt KDITOK.

suni) noi.i,-Ait koh riiAitn u:s.

J»« :»i Kdltor of Our Children's rage:
Your letter to "My dear <!irls and Hoys," in Sunday's Richmond Tlines-

Iiispatch, m.'idu us wish to he one of your nirls and hoys, so we are sending
you $1.00 to start an auxiliary fund to the Times-Dispatch fund for Asso-
i latid Charities. Sincerely hoping this will he tlie beginning of a good sum
for i c iii, ,|y of our dear city and a loving response from your "dear hoys
and girls,"

Sincerely yours,
MAHY KMZAH.m'JI KINO,

(Ago 1" years),
ItlCIIAUD MAI'.ION KINO

(Age .1 years).
11 'rj North Twenty-ninth Street, city.

s\\i: l)OI,I. \ It Kit (Ml Hi: (ItKA.M.

Mv dear Miss Witt
Hast w i 'it grandmot her said to us: "Suppose you save your money

from ice cream cones and send to Miss Witt for the Associated Charities."
So we -aveil a whole dollar, atjd when grandmother read your piece to tis

I :i > wm wer«' jnM 1.1. -I'ls- h c hud it. all are 11111 ..

tjran I 'hlhlren of tin Confederacy" and Miss Annie «"jtrii;» is our president. |
\\*i :ill help .i poor old C'<nfed« rate soldi* r anil his w f>- and grandmother
a>s Ih- As; luted Churlti<-s help t icm too.

'.'... are going to send another dollar next week. ' irandinother reads
t .. T. I >. i' C St'irles to liw

Von i s afTe- t iona lei v.
HANNV. MArtV McIHWAINK and

.1ANKT Tl'RIMN.
0> andchildreri of Mrs. Norman V. Randolph.

this wkick's iMti/.i-: wi.v\i:its.
V. H.-.rvt >¦ Tieviliun, ,lr., Ark, \'a.
K.t*! ¦¦in Hoberts. of Norwood, Va.
I'earl V i-'liess, 10!) Hose Avenue, Clifton Korjro, Va.

;
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Bright Stories by Members of the Club
run sixiicr I'A \i:i,.

T! ore u is w:ir between Verona n >1
T<"m iih. and KIdk Alfred. of Tnrrrnf.
*as Hftre pressing King Arthur. of
Veronii.
King Arlhur'w castle was well for-

tj f and on this evening when
King Alfred thought he wouM leaih
hla destination the tower* and tur¬
rets glistened anil (,'IiiihioI m the
Kunliglit.
King Arthur wag slowly retreat¬

ing. and i rt his heart was a fear
-hat King Alfred wulild send tvplc*i

his con tie to rapture the Queen
irxl little Prince John. lie hat] only
jne hope.that lilit re-enforcements
rxveh the castle in time to avert Ins
lefeat.
Jle l»a<l retreated to the town,

vhlch, was only a few miles distant
rom Andorra, the capital.
Prince John was Kin*: Arthur's

ole heir, and King Alfred had been
rylng to either kill or capture hini
or a long while.
Meanwhile, in the castle, there was
rcat consternation. Queen Heatrlce
efused to leave it and none knew

any secret hiding place fnvt an
Id servant whom the King had
Surged with alienee, for It was to I"

. ort

battle
K i'ig

d. be «-ttld, only :i a las!
the Queen ar.d I'rince.

T >e two armies net and t h«
I'll f.l'ri e between t'letll
it. army had lelreatiil every
ihle ini h.

.lust then a page i-ame running tip
the Quei-n and told her that the

Id servant, tho only ono who Ifncwr
hiding place, was dead

;n',;ing nuo a chair .she called fur
little Prince, and while he was on

way, cries were heard. and the
my broke Into the castle.
irasping liim by the hand she
..¦I u:> the broad stairs, down the
ir i nrrhi.irs, anil into the rnagnifl-
. ,-:ri nailery and flattened heroelf

>.[ the wall, with the Prinze be¬
lle her.
laning against the wall .sho press-
a-ainst the frame of an ancient

r. r .¦ 11 and released the spring of
!nor to the secret room!

rept in, the Prince following,
|.1 i;-1, as the panel snapped shut,

of fear, and others of victory
iill without the castle walls.
Arthur's re-enforcements had

M A KG A H KT HOWl.KS.

I Mi: III ItlKIl <.<?!.I).

Cll Al'TKIt l.
I'hls -1 story of the Moinstoeks out

:» hut in the woods. Hilly, the
ihor, called Hilly ComPtPcl(, tho
n-shootri; l'aul (tho ..l'li-Kt of the
,> hoys), tht horse-rider, a:.d Andy,
lasso-man.

Vow, tliit- is where our story be-
Otii' day, while on tlieir way to

vn to net something to cook, they
ird a rustling the brushes, and
re they saw a policeman.
.What's tip. Cap?" asked l'aul,
.A man has broke out of jail,"
uvered the man.

Well, we will be on our way." And
I hoy went.
Help, help!" The yells came from
mouth of a Kirl of sixteen,

.-'hut yer month," came the stern
ivor.
\*o\v It is some adventure,"
What's up now?" l'aul asked.
>w it is some adventure."
.1! .it once came the yells again.
II-lp. help!"
i.inc on. Andy, this is too much."

iti< V went, l'aul In the lead. They
h c.ime to a liut in the nido of tho
!. (
¦oil' <|iiiek!" yelled the girl,
ell mi shall learn was named
L-iirt-t Mason.
j, ;!i«-\ came They had arrived
in time to sec her father strike

trr mother.
went l'aul and jumped upon the

nn :ind bore him lo the floor,
.lease stay with us 'til lie Rets
f-i¦. pleaded the Kirl, who was
. p. Mitifu).
Vliut was tho matter?'1 asked
y-
[e-. he pot drunk," and tho girl
it o il crying.
1 this happened while they were
laglnt; the head of the mother.

(To be continued.)
Jly RUPPJ3AN TIOKUA.

text chapter, "In tho House of
Villains or tho Men In Blue,")

'iiii-: a in i2Xti itkm or tiiiihic
h«»vs o.\ iii:a\icu isi.am,.

Chapter 4.
"All's 1 That lends Well."

When the crazy man grabed at Hob
h" missed ant! |.,vi his balianco, an<l
.*..11 t.. the ground heuil first. Ah tho
cabin was a one-story afair and the
ground th 1 VcI> cuvircd with under-
g routh, the crazy man did not hit
tho ground with sumclent force to
!:ill him. Jack and Carl had reached
the cabin in time to see what haa
happened.
Bob cllniod down the tree ami ran

to the mans side. Jack mid Carl
canio forward and the former he-
Kan to examine hlrn. He seamed
dazed and soon opened his eyes and
said. "Doggon you, nigger. you'll pay
for this. He closed His eyes again
ar)d seamed to loose consciousness.
"Don't you dare call me a nInner,
cried Hob, inotantly. "Hush Hob,"
said Jack, "Vou don't know what he
is t'iikinn about, but I have surmised
¦.you hurry up and make a litter
to carry him to camp on and yon
w i.| find out then. They cut two
stout poles and pulled olt their coats
and put the poles through the arm-
wholes of the coats and then but¬
toned them, tho back up and the
litter was made. Jack and Carl was
the ones that gave up their coats.
The crazy man was put on one of
the cots in the tent and made com¬
fortable. No sooner had the boys
finished than the man regained con¬
sciousness. "Next time you drop any
where am 1?"
"Vou are with three boys on

Beaver. Jack Allen, me. Carl Benson,this boy on my left and Hob llaslins
at your feet. The man seamed
hopelessly mixed up.
"Why.up.what."
"There now," soothed Bob." you

will be all right in a minute." Vou
tell us all you know about yourself,
not in detail, but who you are and
where you live and what was tho
last thing you knew until now," said
Jack.

Well, said the man after a long
I'eflection, "I am James 1'orter, and
1 live In Lake I'ort. Knther anu
mother are living, and father Is In
the real estate business. I didn't
care much for that work. so
look up masonry. Wo were working
"ti a house and a man was working
a little higher than I. A colored man
wan carrying a load of bricks up to
him and he slipped. I heard some ojieholler and that's all I know about it
and until now my mind has been a
blank."
"Thn you didn't call me a'nigger,'"

asked Hob. "I never saw you before,
my boy," was the answer.

"Well," said Jack, "I have a little
explanation "to m.iKe."

" How he regained consciousness?"
asked Carl.

"Kxactly. Now 1 am no scientist,
but I was reading lately how a blow
on the head sometimes makes a per¬
son return if a blow on the head l*a.l
taken his reason; that is, made bis
mind a blank. You see a stray brick
must have hit hint on the head and
his mind was a blank until the blow
lie received when he fell off the cabin
inado his reason return. The brick
when it hit his head must have dis¬
lodged something, and when he fell
that must have replaced It."
He was then told of the boy's ad¬

ventures with him.
"I want to nsk your pardon. Hob,

for the way I have treated you and
hope you will understand."
"That I do, son, and no apologies

needed." asserted Bob.
They had planned a surprise for

Juntos' parents.
Jim was to present himself at home

and surprise them. When he did
"there was great feasting and re¬
joicing."

tfhe boys were there with their
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. better half.er-I mean with a

young lady. 1 mean eaeh with a

young lady. The hoys tlnally took
tli.- reward that hail been offered.
They pay. .1 their d< his anil still ha*'.
,v right good sum le:'t.

'Well," remarked Hob, as they
were homeward bniiml. "All's well
that ends well."

Mninr.
These hoys so t>> Maine and have

some lively adventures there captur¬
ing lumber thieves ami clearing a
mystery concerning a homeless lad.
Hut read the story. It will he pub¬
lished in the page in a fehort while

(The Kd.)
Ity KinVIN 1IOOTI1.

SI >IM l'.lt.

Summer now has just besun,
And how 1 Jove it.oh!
It's nice and there Ik ho much fun
For every one you know.

There Is always somewhere we can
take

A jolly trip to se.e.
.Some pretty scenes or relatives,
Or realy we can he.

Contented now at home I think.
With picnic* every day.
Those good old eats you know you'd

get
Would make anyone gay.

To think of the hay-ride you're go¬
ing on,

A day or two or more.
Before the day on which it's set.
Will make any heart sore.

On the moonlight which mother, dear,
Mas promised you may no.
You expert to have much fun and Joy.
But It will never come.you seem to

know.

>?o the time that is more exciting.
The time that is best by far.
In the beautiful, wonderful, season,
Of SI'.M.MKIS.

original.by
BAKB AllA 10. miNSON.

T1IK MANSION.

Covered o'er with climbing vines.
It stun J* across the way,

A mansion of colonial style.
Which lived through many a day.

The spacious porch, the Kabled roof.
The cherry light ,within.

Have welcomed many a noted guest.
And all the Kith and kin.

Its wide halls oft with laughter rang.
Its rooms with mirth were lillcil,

Any many a child has sung therein
Whose voice has lung been stilled.

Its spacious lawns, with !ir trees set.
Its winding pathways dim,

Bead past the garden beds, to whet-
Stand poplars, tall and slim.

Oh, shining light! and kindly roof,
Stand many a ycaf to come.

To guide the stranger on Ills way,
To offer friends a home.

MAROARbT BOWLES.

Letters* From Our Little Ones
( Jin'I < li.-nm- .lust \<i»v.
Dear Editor,- Your new way for

arrant: n;r the ". )i Idren's pas
Ver> nr..it. l>tit I suggest i". Jiavlngthe "page" arranged the i*l«l wa>1 think It looks iilc«;r and it also gives
miiri- space for other members. I
was griitly pleased to hoc my draw¬
ing of George Washington ami poem
In print. A member,

E11-KKX K KLL.EI I Kit.1 .1- .V Ashland Avcnuo.
Will Scml If Soon.

I>enr 10(1 Itor.. I saw my poem InSunday's paper and appreciate vour
putting it in very much. 1 expect'youthink you Miouldn't have let me comeinto your club, I worry you so muehabout my badge* and rules, but I a inafraid they may have not ton lost inthe mail if you have sent them. 1know you have n.w members com-
:ni; in all the time, but I worry overthe badge. though I'm certain tintIt hasn't come because of the other
members coining In and you have to
send bailees to them. It keeps youbusy. I don't blame others for want-
ing to join. I hope you don't think
I send too_ many poems in. I have
so many that I Just );.¦. p on sending
them. 1 have been on my, vacation
up near the Mine Itidgc Mountains.'
« ight miles frum tin re The sc. neryis wonderful all about tin .: 1; home.
1 didn't want to come home a liit.
Thanking you again for printing m\*
poem. 1 am,

All.EEX TRAYIXMt.
212S-A West .Main Street. City.

It Is I'inr.
My Dearest Editor.--1 thank you .1 jmillion times for printing my poem

and letter last Sunday, and I ain latej
in getting my poems to you this week
but I couldn't think of a tiling ..">
write about. Am sending two poems
Try to print both, but If you can't
use but one. then take the one en¬
titled "our l'olicemen." My dndy's a

policeman and I want to surprise
him. I think we had a beautiful
shower yesterday. I must close, so
try to get my poems in the paper,
and remember me always as a faith¬
ful member. I.ove to aii the member-s.

KAHItAltA K. DA W.SOX,
2211* Kalrmount, City.

SpiiiIh I'oein.
My Dear Editor,. I am now sending

in a poem, Mibject, "Our Editor." I
would like very much to see that in
the paper, ami also this letter Just
ns soon as 1 could. 1 made the poem
up myself because 1 am the only one
homo now and when mother and
dad comes home this afternoon from
car riding I will show it to them. And
I do want to got the prize so bad I
can't even think about getting iii>>
black ink ho that I can draw some I.e.
ause I like to draw and I can dru>v

Just as good as ltufus George, almost
lla, ha.

Your true member.
EDITH MAItTIX,

Age 13. l.awreneevlllc. Vu.
Welcome llneli.
Dear Editor,.I will enclose a

drawing wliieh I hope to »ee in print
I guess you thought I never was go¬
ing to contribute to the page again,
but I havo been so busy 1 have not
had time. 1 havo had a real nice
vacation this summer bathing and

!i*> think summer is tin* best
:lle it * »*a lifi'.'l We rati Ket

ii bathin:; an<l have a :.ice time. Well.
will :»ve i<i close fur Uii.s time .t«
hav. written enough. 1 desir.- lo

in print ami oblige.
Your ol<l Member,

I.OtJIS'K TVIIRK.
Gilinore Mills. Va.

Unnt.H Sninv.
l>ear K<litor,.1 am sending in a

-torv for the page. an,l I hope It will
?scape the "waste basket."'
Aren't the days warm? It is rather

ool here today though it isn't cool
-nnugh for ine. Sometimes 1 wish it
ivould snow, hut then it would kill
;lie pretty llovvers.
Well, as my letter Is getting very

»t»K I guess I had better close.
With much love to you and all of

he club I will close. Kxeuse all mis-
la kes.

Your old member, t
CLAL'iilA 11 ILK.

rrnlies I'ime,
Iiear Kditor,-- I thank you so much

"or publishing boys' names in figures
<<r in

I enjoy it so much to know 1 am a
ncinber of the T. 1). C. C, 1 know
.vi ry little boy or girl would ji>in
>ur club if they know how much fun
t is. Kn.-loscd you will flnd j\il>i111 . «!
mines of animals.

Your new member.
HWATlllOK M.l.K.V

I'raUes Content.
nearest lCditor,. I think the contest

u as line. Wonder who will win the
>rizo. Of course I know 1 won't, for
here were lots of stories better than
nine. 1 am sending in a drawing:
lear editor, please print it, for I took
ureal pains with it. Hoping to get
ny prize soon I'll close. t.Sond luck to
you and the members.

l.ovingly,
IN 10/, ni'SSKI.I. OWAT.TNKY.

P. 8. Please excuse blue ink
Lovingly,

I. rt. o.
.eml llriiwliigii.
Hear Kdltor,.Knclosed, lind two

Irawings for the T. D. f. C. Sea-
ilane. drawn by Marcelus Mullins,
ige lu years, "o? lliilcrest Avenue,
II. p Thornton Mulling, age S years.
¦Same address.. We were glad to see

>ur drawings in veur paper.
Yours truly,
T110ItNT( iN .MI!M,1 NS.

I'liey Were Printed.
Dear Kdltor,. I will tonight send

..on a few drawings, which I hope lo
see in print soon. I didn't get to see
iny of the contest. 1 couldn't get <i

taper, so I do not know whether my
lrawlng or story was printed or not.
haven't seen any of in> drawings in

"or a long time, but hope this will
ie printed. As ever your member.

1.1l.l.IAN K.IDD.
.'ends Story.
Dear Kditor, These days are very

lint. I saw in the paper whore you
ivant tnj address. I send it on an¬
il her piece of paper. I was glad lo
we my picture and story In Sunday,
lint did not see my letter in. 1 am
lending a story antl drawing In for
the T. D. C. The story is called
"Grace," and thft picture lis called,

"Fishl-ig For tho T. I>. C. C." I hope
to s« it in print Sunday. I think
the tenlCBt of Virginia's Greatest
Her,, ;i> I Some of 111'* Slot'leS
.iiiii j. in i- wri tint- was 1,1.ill to
see my Mm y a unit tho hero. My
Miiiy was about John II. Bennett,
who fnUKhl in tilC World war. I was
j.;lai! to sa> ! Kot a prize last Sunday.
l*i arl Fliejs certainly does write nice
verses. I write to 1»». r. Siiu writes
verses and stories, but she don't irnwr
picttii'i s. ivarl Fliess is one of the
nicest niris I ever saw. l.ove to all
the ineinher of T. D. C. C. nnd our
editor.

Bl.F.KYN UO.Slllf.lt.
.\e*v MfinliiTH,

I't.ir IMCoi -We wore very glad
to »:< t our membership and bailee.Hoping tu see our drawings in tao
paper. 1 hope they will pass .Mr.Wastelinskel.
Hll.LY ,\XI> ANN OI'F'IONHIMEU.

1 029 West Grace
Weleome Hack.

Pear IMitor. I reckon you think1 have foi'Kotten you all hut I cer¬
tainly h :ve not. 1 have been readingthe <'liildren's I'nye every Sundayand 1 i. italnly do enjoy It. I have
just I' it so busy this summer I
just haven't had time. I am sendingin a drawing which I hope to see in
print next Sunday. Your old member,

MAItY SIMS TVI.KK.
II. I-'. 1>. No. :t. Henderson, N. C.

li Uiik >etd I n.

J»eui Kilitor,- 1 am .sending in a
Uiml of foiepositloll. \vbieh I hope youwill put iii Sunday. 1 hope it's nut
too lonu

Ktlilor. wiv long time ago (about
three weeks bilore the contest) I
sent in a composition on the "Sum¬
mer I'ay." but it h.*i' ii'/vr been
printed yet I iid you receive it. or
wasn't it Rood enough to print? If
it's good, I would like if you'd printit. Your loving member,

I'KAItl. V. ] IIOSS. *

(Aro 11'.)
100 Ilose Ave., Clifton Forge, Va.

J'rlllNfM Ct'llll'M
Dear IMitor,.I will pnclo.se* an¬

other <lr;tv\in>: which 1 hope to see In
print. Will 1 tuicss the wonderful
contest is over I think every one
enjoyed it very much, don't you think
8i> Miss Wilt? Well I guess I will
close for this time as it Is long
enough. From an old member.

MU'ISK M. TYKIOB.
Try 11»»rit.

Pear IMitor. I keep behind of the
rest with my work, but when I have
time I send my work in when 1 pos¬
sibly can.

I hope that the club is doing good
w.rk this month and also hope It
will the coiiiIiik in month.
Well 'hri i .ire several of the < hi1 -

dreu toil what they have for pets.
I have nothing but a pet hen hut I
lake nre:t* iiit-M yt in her and her
little -hU k.-f

Well I u II In-': hopinir to get the
prize so.'ii. ineinher

JAM T M VKUAIlKT TANTON.
>\ riling Vt;nln,

l»ear IMIt:*r. I have not written
in a long lime. I have been ^rnjoy-ing myself, I hope to see my story
In print Sunday after next. Your
old member,

11UFUAN TYKRA.\

Puzzle and Charade Department
fliiiritile.

My lirxt is in SI. hut not in mine.
My HCooiiit Ih iu K. l»ui not in wine.
My tliir-l is in < .. lint not in ran.
My fourth Is in K. but not in ran.
My fifth Ik in I* but not in land.
M> sixth is in I-:. but not in bcKan
My si-v.-nts is pi N, but not in none.
My eighth ..s In It. but not in fun.
M> ninth jH in I', but not in when.
My tenth is In It. but not in tlidn.
My .-IfVvnt h i- in 'but not in nut.
The whole in the county In which

I live. (Original).
C'omi'osf-il by VIHGIN1A T1SUAI.K.
Agu 11'.

\ n in cm of A ulbom In l.'imirc.s.

1. 1'.'. 15, H. 7. C. 5. 12. 15. 'J.-!.
2.IS. 0. 12. 25.
3.H, J. 23, 20, S. 15, 18, II. 5.
4.5. 12, 'J. 15. 20.

\ l lmrnrtr.

My flifct i- in J, but not in rm.
.My svcoh-l j.s in O. l>ut not in t.vn. *

My tillrd i- in L. hut not l.\ ;i:in.
My fourth .11 I., but not in fun.
My fifth is in V. but not In ian.
My sixth m in U. but not in land.
My st'V'tith is in O, but rot in

i"t. inly.
My '-iuhtli is l'i IS, but not in ,;ay.My ninth !o= n I. but not. in day.
My trnlh is in N'. but not in lata.
My whulu is the kind of bir.l I

like.AI.I5S5K BOSHi: II.

,\nilli'M of AolmuN in l'lsiirci.
I .». 15. 7.
2..1. 1. 20.
3.S. 15. IS. 19. 5.
4.3. 15. 23.

9. 7.
G.13. 21. 12, S.
7.13, IT., M. 11. 5. 2.*».

lly KLl/.AHF/ril oousr.iNB.

<11 It PI.A ^ I.IIDIMI.

Un July llli. of this > . ar. our won¬

derful now playground. i>r park, was

i>oil lo tin: public. und was viewed
with a source of pride anil Joy l>y
nearly all of the Clifton Forgo people
who wltinxsej the opening of the
innrvt lous place.

iiiir eilltor nsked how wo were kd-
ing to spend our vocation, so I will
tell you. 1 am going to spend It
right here. Anil ' ilou't think any¬
one here needs to to away for fun
or excitement, for right here on our
pln> ground there is enough excite¬
ment for a whole month of visiting
in another place would amount to.
And you would say so too if you saw
our playground. ,

Hundreds of eager crowds of peo¬
ple go to see tin- park in the cool of
night or the hot of afternoon, to in-
dulgc in the sports unJl places of!
recreation that our playground pro-
vides. i

Our playground has made, I believe.
everyone in Clifton Forge happy,
..specially the litle tots, for where
could they find anything to *xcel their
wading pool, "shoot-the-shoots,"
.¦wings, see-saws, inorry-go-rounds
anil the many other things made by
l.usy workmen for tin ir pleasure?
Many people passing In or near

Clifton Forgo are loud in their ad-
miration <>f ouy playground, and
< specially our llr.st directress. Miss
Chambers, from Washington.
She has said that of the many play-

grounds she has supervised over, none
could compare with this one.

Well, to Ivgin telling you of otir
playground: It is .situated In a large,
shady grove with beautiful trees all
around.
The scenery around It Is equally

beautiful; even prettier than a pic¬
ture, I think. It is especially pretty
at night.
Farther down, from which innum¬

erable creckn Mow, the moonlight
sparkles on them like glittering jew¬
els at night, r Towering mountains
surround it. and you can hardly see

through the trees, for the leaves are
so thick. Only at night one can see
the moon peeping through the trees
and watch it as it shine* on the wa¬
ters of the pools near about.
The whole park is inclosed by a big

wire fence, with an entrance by a

bridge anil also by a road far off
Everywhere you go in the playground
you see benches and benches for the
people to rest. There are many beau¬
tiful shady trees about of all kinds.
The principal thing one encounters

on the playground is a large «wlm-
ming pool fo'r every one. It is in-
cb'f Ml by a tall fence, with a screened
entry to the bath-houses and swim-
tiling pool. Around the pool, which
is over eighty feel long and eighty
feet wide with over seven feet depth
in the deepest place. Is a large board¬
walk. and the whole pool is surmount¬
ed by cement from end to end. Hun¬
dreds of people take a dip in the!
pool every day.
Wo also have a life-saver whq

teaches us how to swim and who res-

cues people.but so far there have
been no casualties yet.
Adjoining the pool are about thirty

drowsing-rooms and also a shower
house! Kvery one has to take a

shower ln-fore going ill the pool.
We have rules and regulations for

our pool, and no one with diseases
is allowed to go in the pool; so you
see there are little chances of our

catching germs front it
The town sells also cobl drinks. Ice

cream, etc., so if any one wishes,
he an get a refreshing drink.
Next is the wading pool for the

little tf.ts, which is about a foot deep
in the middle It is also inclosed by
a w ire fence and a small boardwalk,
and is on the order of the big pool.

It seems like real Joy to you to see
the little tot,-j splashing about the
pool, having the time of their lives.

I once heard a woman say to a

man, as she watched them splashing
around: "tiee. don't you wish you
v.as a kid again?"

Jioubtlcss it carries many peoplo
back to their childhood when they
were. 'Just a kid with a heart full
of Joy."
The next thins is a cement foun¬

tain. from which "everlasting" cold,
bubbling water flows in a continuous
stream. Then there is a large sand
pit. surrounded by cement, and full
..f line beach sand Kvor> night it is
full of little ohihfrcn playing in the
fine sand. Then there conies the
swings, see-saws, and shoot-the-
shoois combined It consists of four
swings, two see-saws ami two shoot-
t he-shoots (yon make a mile a

minute going down them).
Also near about there are two big

bathhouses convenient for dressing
i,nd undressing, and very up-to-date.
Then there are about six sec-saws

a' one place and some more at an¬

other In \Utrlous parts of the play¬
ground. Near, are also the little
wooden baby swings and every day
you see til. in full of little I'.iMev
Then there an swings in an irot.
rod, w Inch are wooden, and suspended
t » the iron i>> a chain, w hich take you
"sky-high." These are also full all
the time.
Sear the shoot-tlie-shoot, is a kind

of game, ii Is nit Iron pole with a

string tied to It, aud rubbcV ball on

the rn<l of a string. Wooden hats
»r«> furnished for you to knock the
till 11 \#.th. It is a real nice game.

Tin? next thing in a large pavilion,
farther down, an.l dane«*H, rinu games
and industrial work is held there un¬
der the supervision of our now direc¬
tress. ?

There Is also another Band pit un¬
der the trees oil tho oriler of the
other i»it.

I Just couldn't tell you all of the
things wo have here, but, as our di¬
rectress said: "It is worth any one's
money to come to see our park.
The swimming pool, I think, Is by

far tho best thing. and tho merry-
go-round and ahoot-tho-Hhoot are
good also, though 1 think everything
over ther«> is fine.
Our playground is not completed

vet.not half.anil maybe I will tell
you of the rest of it when the new
attractions are added, which I hope
will bo soon.
There have also been many boyn'

baseball clubs organized, and every
day wo have an exciting ball game
played by one of tho teams.

Mut tho greatest Joy of the children
of Clifton Forge is the knowledge
that tho playground belongs to them
all, and to no one else.

CMir playground is not kept up by
charity, like some <>f tho large cities
which have parks kept up by charity,
but nearly every one here made a

contribution, and wo are free In the
knowledge that we paid for it. and
it is our own playground.

l'KAU!. V. FUESS.

.run IIA l' XTKO llOUSKi

"The Hrokenborough House," or tho
"Haunted House" was the talk ot
tho village.

It was one day late >n December
.t terrible blizzard was raging, and
it was steadily growing dark. A
crowd of young people wore return¬
ing from a college party in a wagon.
Thev were very tired and 110 one had
much to say, when all of a sudden
thov were startled by n terrific noise
which seemed to come from the Old
I'.rokc nboroilgh House," which had
.,.t been Inhabited for live or six
voars. As the noise ceased, a light
seemed to filcker for a moment, and
then go out, something white passed
the window, then all was quiet again.
The horses that wer< pulling the
wagon became frlghteiWl and start¬
ed off with a bound, and could not be
stopped until they reached the farm
house where they were kept.
The next morning when the people

of the village heard of what bad
happened the night before, they got
up a party and started out to ex¬
amine the so called "haunted house.
I'pon returning to the village, th >
reported that nothing was to bo found
except some pots and pans and three
tallow candles, but the young Peo¬
ple that had seen the occurrence still
declared that something must be in
the house. So. that night the young
people and a few others started out
themselves. They did not have lon.
lo wait after arriving, for across the
snow came three figures clad jnwhite, but before any one could
reach them they had disappeared In
the house. Upon returning to the
village they told their story, and
every one became much disturbed.
At this time a party of men from the
city had coino to the village, and the>
decided to try and see what they
could discover. They started out
early In the evening and went into
the house where they hid behind
some old boxes. About S o clock the
three figures clad in white entered
the house, after tying some o.d nags
over the windows tho sheets wore
pulled off and there stood three boys
from the college five miles away.
The boys had come h.-re every night
to escape hazing. And thus the
mystery of the "Hrokenborough
House" was settled.
Written by WALTIIU MA.MON1-A.

Tim IIAi \ti:i> HOUSE.

Once in the center of a wooded
forest was the site of an old house,
which had been unoccupied for many
years. Nell and her brother, Huster,
also their father and mother went
there to live. The day taey moved
was a bleak day In December and tho
snow was falling1 thick and fa«t.
First night, about 1 ;30, they heard
the front door open, then the mother
heard chairs and other things turn
o#er. Such a running tip and down
stairs was never heard by those peo¬
ple. before, and then a pistol was
heard and fot three nights things
went on in this order. The fourth
dav the tather went down in the cel¬
lar an I *aw a spot of blood He went
to the agent and told him about what
had happened. The agent, with .v

)om, Ui-,h. fold l-lm tho house was
haunted. They cane back to the
crowded city

F1.01: KNOK OltlBHs.

MM) I.ITTI.K KATK

Once upon a time there lived a

little liov and bis mother. They lived
l.y themselves In a ilttle hut. near by
h store. One day his mother said,
son we are very puor and there is no

bread to eat What shall we do?
The little boy walked away sadly. He
went over to the Mqrc and stood at
the gate. While he was standing
there a beautiful little girl cainr

along. Her, name was little Kate.
What do you want" said she. 1 am
verv hungry, said lie. Come with me.
said the lHtle girl and I will give you
your dinner. She took him *o the
house and gave him his dinner and
sent something to eat. to hie mother.
\nd he walked homo very happy.
Computed by KATHLEEN UO0KKTS.


